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Directed unto, and Fo *the Contortof Aber — 
any thing of an UNION betwixt Chriſt and their 3 
Souls. Contaming many hints at the EANcelleuc ? 
And Fulneſs of t che Believer Husband, and 
at the Glorious Priviledges of all that are h 
Eipouſed and United. unta Chriſt .... 
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Mx Soul make haſt thou art not mine 
Thy Honor dwells above, 
Yeild to the LORD thy laſt propine, 
And praile Eternal Love. 


LORD if! ſit not at the Feaſt, 
Since yet J am not able, 

Relieve me with the Crums at leaſt, 
That's falling from thy Table. 


Oh! Could I once from ſinning ceaſe, 
And wait on Piz gah-Hill, 

Until I faw Thy bleſſed Face, 

Then might my Soul be ſtill. 


But ſince I uno it cannot be, 

But Sin muſt in me dwell ; 
Lord let my Spirit long for Thee, 
For abſence is a Hell. 
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ontaining ſome hint at the way of the 
Belicver's being Divorc't from his firſt 
asband-and Matried to CHRIST. 


5 \ * 42 a 
Niꝛocent Adam by his Works did live, 
| His perfect Righteouſneſs did ſafety give, 
* GOD's Covenant with Mum at firjt reveil'd, 
perfection ſought, Man could perfectiam yeildz 
ut now Mam can't be ſar d, ſince his Leſectiun 
®y legal Works, elſe where muſt fick perfection. 
Liſt cur laft Adam Man with Pitty ſawm, 
0 D's Wrath appeas d, fulfil*'d the broken Zam, 
rings in.a lajting, perfect Righteouſneſs, 1: 
Man's Life did buy, his Miſeries Redreſs: 
2 all that lippen to his perfect merit, | 
re free'd 5 


\ 
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om Death, and laſting Life inheri , 
Las Chriſt who is Faith's ender and beginnerr,rmn \ 


* 


— 


* 
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eveals himpelf a Husband to the dimmer. dP 
[20 here's @ Rack where hope may ſafely Anchor 
r0ud Man qoth alter his firſt lover tanker, 2 58 
e Primar Husband of all Adam's race N 


« ſtill the Law, while unacquaiat with Grace, 

Ve think the fall has not ſpoilt all our beauty, 

Vl merit ſomething if we do cur duty: 

Hus with our Works and Wiſhes make a Tryft, 

jau our ſelves, or part the work with Chriſt. 

ature founs Hell, takes Hdeav'n by legal ſtrife, 

But ah; ! This way jal'n Man can ne er get Life, 
ad none can be cfpous'd to Chriſt till fore't 
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TRT ACE, &&. 
To quite this Husband, and to be devorcꝰ t; 
Which is, when deep convittions doun do ſhower, © 
And when the Zam comes with condemning mer: 
GOD in his time and way this wound muſt heat, 
But Man muſt fee the Law can ne er avail -- 
He had (perhaps) been working to his ftrength, 
But ſeeing't vain, he turn d hiimſelf at length, - 
Hearing of Chrift, is courſe is ( may be) this, 


Hell do his bat, truſt Chriſt for what's amiſs, 


When Sin o recomes he'll to's Repentance fall, 

Not willing he ſhould come to Chriſt for all. 

But now he ſees his tears and all is nought, 

For Heab'n he cau t command a.valid thought, 
No dutys nom his expectations chirriſb, 

With backwardneſs he ſees by Lam hell periſh, 
Then GOD doth heal th averſe and backward carriage, 
Lightning the eyes t affect a better Marriage. 

The. Covenaut of Grace is the Cuntract, 

He ſee's in Chriſt ſupply far all he lac bt. 

The Souls flightbere by Faith's the marriage Union, 
Faith works by love, love ſeeks a near Communion : 
And therefore love draws out the Spirit wholly 

To be content with Chriſt, and pleaſed fully. 

To him it doth reſign, to hin accord, 


As. its beſt Husband, and its only. Lord. 


Then Chriſt doth make the Soul ſus Habitation, 
dt reſts in him, and hence ſweet Conſolation, 


Full peace, like that, that's in the higher ſtory, 
Ever joy unſpeakable and full of Glory. * 
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Believer's DOWRY 


Hriſt isthe Huchahd, Saints the Bride, 
Her will he ſweetly bow?s, S | 

To ?gree, and faith Pl ſtill abide, 
Thy Husband, * my Spouſe. 


By nature like TY Alan's race, 
She's black to look upon her, 
By Gracè his beauty makes her fair, 

Thy Husband 1s thy honour, - 


pl - 


AlthoYthou art deform'd and vile, 
Defild in evryduty, = 

His merit makes thy prayers pure, 
Thy Husband is _ beaux. 


hy many Sins, thy horrid Guilt, 
makes Juſtice much require; 
Let fear thau not, tho drown'd in Debt, 
The Husband is the Payer. 


" ua 


8 D read his love hike Juſto doth, 
Men for their Sins Arreſt. 
Let lo he dies and thee he frees, 2% 5 Yi 
"Thy Husband is thy Frieſt. G 68ee 


— 


| ' Thy Huchand's arm is ſtrong. 12 A: 


In doubts reſign thy ſelf to him, 


(C26 )) 


Sex love from hence, while ignorance 


| Sends ſome alive to Topher ; 
Thou'rt taught by Grace, to ſeek his face 
Thy Husband is thy Prophet. ] 
7 
To his will he doth thine ſubject, 
And ſweetly Captive bring, | ] 
Thy Sin ſubdues, his Throne ere, _ 
Thy Husband is ay King. ] 
He'll Conquer all thine Enemies 
Untill thou fight no longer, I 
Satan the ſtrong man is, but yet 
Thy Husband is the ſtronger. II 


FS 9 
Tho ſecret Sin make groans within, 


And oft thowꝰrt like to yeild, 
Tho fogs moleſt, yet do their beſt, 
Thy Hausband gains the field. NT 
| 10 
Wants thou a light in darkeſt night, 
Aͤre thy ſteps like to ſlide, H 
Lean to fi Skill, renounce thy will. 
Thy Hushand is thy guide. 


He never counſel'd wrong, 
Fear not thy Saviour's wiſe in heart, 


TT» 
12 
Art thou Aiſeaſed at the Heart, 
ace Or in a weak condition, 
Look not to creatures here's thy help, 


Thy Husband's thy Phyſician. 


Perhaps thou muſt * bitter Droggs, 
But doꝰnt repi ne as willful, 

He ſec's thy ſore, and knows thy cure, 
Thy Husband's very skilful. 


14 
His wounding ſtill doth tene to heal, 
Ther's mercy in a froun; 
He quicltens when he ſeems to kill, 
Thy. 3 H pSbang S lov's unknown. 
I 
No cure &er marred in his han 
All Saints can beae him witneſs, 
Tho's hand be fore; his heart is Rind, 
Thy Haband's foure hath Werts. 
16 
He hath Aa of love in all, 
His bowels to the move, 
And thou-ar lift ſhalt ſee and ſay 
Thy Husband's full of love. þ 
17 
0 wound or heal, to froun or ſlide; + 
It 5 love him ſtill ingadges. 
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He a beſt, but ſeeketh leaſt, 

Thy Husband Oe no wadges. 7 
1 

Thou haſt no, worth that thou thereby 
May't : ep good inherit, 

But lo! he pleads his Righteouſneſs, 
Thy Hugbands 90% of merit. i 


—— 


No cauſe &er in his 1.x miſgave, |; 
S8s ſtrong his pleading is, | 

{ For lo the Father will's, becauſe, 
Thy Husband's pla is his, ; 


Tho Conſcience, 2 * and the Law, 
| Apainft the do combine, 
Chr 17 is the Lord the Righteouſneſs, 

Thy Husbands cauſe is thin. 


mo 
Art thou of times confus'd and dark.” | 
| ree-haftthe Stars by nightg,: : + R 
** Tho thou be dirknefs in thy elf! 
| ; 
| 
| 


Thy Husband is 20 Dh. 


Still lippen thou for: — from CO. 1A 
Altho thinegyes;ſhould fail, +, 11 

i my and at length, if not thy elf, 

| N er thall ene br 12 
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Art thou ſo weak oft times to fel, 
That Saul {hall find thee't length, 
Tho thou be weakneſs in thy ſelf, 


Thy Husband 1 15 "Oy ſtrength. N 


Lean to his Power, e onen thy own, 
Then dangers thou may'ſt mock. beats 


Feirce winds may blow proud waves may 
Thy Husband is thy rock. 


25 
hou can do all, through Chriſt who welpe, 


B Thus thou'rt Omnipotent, 
To do all, give all unto thee, 1 
| Thy Husband ; is content, 35 
e. "> 26 ' * * 
hen art thou oft inlightened, 
And ſtabliſht as a Mountaln. _ 
Rejoice not in the Streams, but in 
Thy Hugband he's the fouurain. x: 


*% > 


27 
irt thou bft dead, and wifheſt chen 
That Gales from Heav'n were „ 
hen thou art dead, reſoice in this, 
Thy Husband | is hag „„ 
2 885 | 7 & 
But can't you look; may” not delits 


Oh that SA diſmal hour! 
F< Yet 


i b [ 
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\ 
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_ 


40) 
Yet as you can, cry, waiting for, 
Thy Husband's day of pow*r 
Tell him Sin 3 abſence juſt, 
But yet love can't delay, 
Thy want, his Promiſe, all affirm 
Thy Husband muſt not ſtay, 
. O 
Becauſe he lives even ſo ſhalt thou 
Thou mad'ſt him thy refuge, 
And when he comes thou's joy becauſe 
Thy Husband ſhall be judge. 
1 
Why ſhould ſhort E thee | annoy, - 
Eith'r inward or External, 
Life then for ay thou ſhalt mul 
Thy Husband 1s Eternal. 
2 | 
He was to make thee of his Son = 
The everlaſting object, 
Noailbd. on a Croſs. and to the Law 
Thy Husband was made marek. 
Thy Sis he nailed 2 his Croſs, 
His wound this vertue hath, 
For that thy heart might die to Sin, 
Thy Hapband, ſuffered death. 


— 
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an 4 | | 
By Achor's Vale, 10 Globy's Land, ; 
Through Faith he! give protection. ll 
Thowrt rais'd from Death, ſo ſhareſt of 
Thy Husband's Reſurrection. 
Thus out of nou ght, oli thowrt brought 
But in a wondrous faſhion, 
lis ſorrow founds thy joy, thy peace, 
Thy Husband bought with Paſſſon. 
1 go: f 
Full breaſts of cond now he gives, 
Like to a kindly Nurſe: 
Fut err ſuch laſting bleſs was gain'd 
Thy Husband was a Curſe. 


- * * 
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I' wixt thee and Divine wrath he ſtept, 
* As at the ruin ſorxy, | 
This day man all thy honour gain'd, 
Thy Husband is thy Glory. 
Compleat Redemption is obtain c˖· 
By his Humiliation, _ 
Thy Freedom loſt, him dearly coſt, | 
Thy Husband's thy Salvation. = 
What under or above the Heav'ns 
1 (Dear Sou!) won't he impart, | 
ell To That's 


-- 


5 


| That's for thy good, he gave his blood, I 
i Thy Husband gave his heart. - 
: 0 
And now Earth's fruit, and Heaven's dew 
He'll give who firſt, did chooſe thee, 
Complaints let fall, Heav*n, Earth and all, Is 
Thy Husband won't refuſe thee. 
| 41 WE 11; 
Tea now thou puts Chriſt Jeſus on, , 
| Oh wonderful preferment! | 
Heavn's do admire, thy rich attire, 7 
ö Thy Hnsband is thy garment. 
ff A | 


Thou art all Glorious within, 

Imbordered with Gold, 4 

This Garment's worth, the Glory of 1 
N Thy Husband can't be told, _ 


From Summer's Süß, from Winters cold, 
it Thy Rob doth hide thee over. 
# From heat of day, from cool of night, \ 
Thy Husband doth thee cover. 
5 = 
Thy Garment never waxing old, 
| Shall enter Heav'n more white, 
To wear't ay, in preſence of ; 


Wl Thy Husband with delight. 


45 Chriſt 


{ Ig» 
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| 1 | 
Ichriſt is the Peral inricheth thee, 
Even to the higheſt pitch: 
The Gold of Ophir cannot make, 
WE Thy Husband makes thee rich. | 
| 4 46 | | 
U, Some flying gain's, do ſeek by pains, | | 
And others by extortion. | | 
; 


Such treaſure fades, but thine abides 
Thy Husband is thy portion. 
r 4 | 
Thowrt nat put off wh common things, 
Or dung ot earthly pelf, if 
He gives the more than Heav'n or Earth, 
Thy Husband you himſelf. 
Thy dayly food * make thee have 
The countenance. of Hannah. , HER | 
Thou lives upon the bread of Life, = 
, Thy Husband is the Manna. 


1 


What canſt thou ſeek, what can he give 
He gives his fleſh and blood, 

Let Angels wonder, Saints admire, 
Thy Husband ts thy food. 


1 50 —— 
That thou through ſtrength of this to go 
Through Jordans mayit be able, 


t 


. 

And tryals great till thou be at 

Thy Husband's upper Table. 
f 

Where draps which e are turnd 
To Oceans always new, | 

To drink thy fill, and face to face 
Thy Husband ever view. ee 

2 

Yet ah ( thou ſays y this tiding's s ſweet, 1 
But what is that to me, 

Thou doubt's if &er he lov'd thee, When 
Thy Husband hides from thee: a 


i. 


Thy mountain's weak this makes the ſhake * 
And trembling fear he ſmite thee, 

Yet fear no wrong, thy party's ſtrong, 
Thy Husband will not quite thee, 


Thou rt often dark, Ad ſeldom light, 
Thowrt full of Ins and Outs, 

When chou'rt unclear, yet do not fear, 

Thy Husband loves no doubts. . 

| 5 | 

Of ſays thou, Oh 1 ſee him mine ? 

Oh if this light were ſent m? 

Tho wants abound, and woes ſurround, 
My Husband would content me. 


MW] ©. ; 56 Thus 
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13 56 | | 
Thus to thy ſmart thy doubting heart 
Of pleas is ſtill advancer. 


do ſtop this task, hear what I ask, | 
Thy Husband bids thee anſwer, _— 
| 7 1 
Art thou content * he's away, 
Can Earth allay thy pants, 
f Conſcience ſpeak, will it not fay 
Thy Husband's 17 thou wants? 
hen he is preſent Vinh his aid, 
And thee with comfort feeds, 
Voſt thou not count the Earth as dung, 
Thy Husband all thou needs? 


K n 
- Wn duty's art thou pleas'd or pain'd 
When he no comſort ſpeaks, 
e bids away, bur can't thou ſay 
Thy Husband's all thou ſeeks? 
| = 

Art thou not made to ſee that al! 
* righteouſneſs is non, | 
Po haſting thine, ſeck'ſt his, becauſe 

Thy Husband is thy own. 
> 61 
ind's thou the day, that thou can ſay, 


4 Thou gift thy ſelf with ſweetneſs, 


; 
Unto 


* 


of 


7 


x0 2 


Unto Jehovah as th all | 
Thy Husband was thy witneſs? _ 

Found'ſt thou a reſt thou can't expre'ſt, 
When once thou madſt this choice, 

Thy heart was pleas'd thy conſcienceeas'd 


Thy Husband gave his voice? 

For GOD in him did ſee no Sin, 
Nor ſpot in thee at all. 
His blood redeem'd, his ſpirit drew, 

Thy Husband worketh all. ] 

ay” 


Lean'ſt thou on him for grace and glore, 
' Yea help to make thee lean, 
For Faith's his work, its not thy pow'r, I 

Thy Husband, knows thou'rt mein? 

g - 65 . | { 

| Seek thou his Spirit for thy guide, . 
Through Baca's weary valey, 


4 Still digging wells and living on FY 
i Thy Husband's treaſure daily ? - 
| on 18 


Sin works in thee, but doſt thou ſee 
i Thy very Soul regrates it ? . 
his makes the groan and weep alone, \ 


* Thy Husband knows thou hates it. 
1 11 67 Dot 


. 


le, 


L. 


of 


of” 
Doth Love to him imbitter Sin; 


— \ 


4 17 
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Make the abhore its charms 


And loath'ſt it moſt, while as thou haſt 
Thy Husband in ny Arms ? 


Doth not a Pardon melt thy heart, 
And make thy Sin more bitter, 
And Joy thee fills, when Sin he kills, 
Thy Husband's ay the ſweeter ? 
YES | 
Haſt thou a hatred to his foes, 
Let Conſcience anſwer plain? 


Lov'ſt thou his Saints, and dare thou fay 


Thy Husband's friends are thine ? 


„ Su 
Lov'ſt thou their walk, lov'ſt thou their talk 


Not Aſbadod like but pleaſant, 


Doſt favour beſt while they have moſt, 


Thy Husband with them preſent ? 


Whom in the n or in the Earth 
Doſt thou poor Soul defire, 

Is not thy ſpark of Love unto 
Thy Husband ſet on fire ? 


4 3% br 
Where goes thou firſt when in a ſtrait, 


| When foes make ſad irruptions, 
Fice*ft thou to him? O happy gate, 
Thy Husband kills Corruptions. 

B 
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2] 
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| 1 Lov'ſt thou his great appearing day, 


g Thy Husband yet hath alms. Sch 


1 
. 
Long'ſt for chat higher Story, 
Where pleafure run, and of the place 
Thy Husband is the Glory ? 


24 4 
Lov'ſt thou the dwelling of his houſe, 
Where doth his honour dwell ? 
His Tabernacles if thou does 
Thy Husband loves thee well. 


Seek'ſt thou his counts] in the dark, 
And canſt do nought without him? 
Both ſtrength to ſave,and wit to giude 
Thy Husband hath about him. 
| | * 


Now canſt thou 10 80 all Laskt? 

Then Soul fall to and praiſe, 
Him that thee counſel'd firſt, for he 

Thy Husband is always, 


But may be yet, thou darſt not ſay. 
Thou haſt the firm impreſſion, | 


Of all theſe happy marks, yet ſtay, 


Thy. Husband hath compaſſion, i 


Altho? thy. darkneſs warrs thy light, 
Thy Storms above thy Calms, 
Day yeild to night; and thou be poor, 


Seeſt thou thou'rt . ' Cluiſt 5 is full 
Fecb's thou his drawing ſtrength, 

Refreſhing thee ſome times? O walt 
Thy Husband Comes at length. 


Do Viſits from him make thee ſee, 
He's precious thou art vile, 
Iss chat thou think'ſt God's hand with thee, 
Thy Husband ſeems to ſmile. 


— 


Doſt thou regrate Rl comes ſo ſhort, 
And ſtill to this aſpires? 

Ther's hope in Iſcael for thee, s 
Thy Hu: band thou deſires. y 1 7 

$2 =", 

Way doubts thou of his love, and yet 
Jh wouldJt not with him part, 

1% Thouſand Thouſand Earths of Gold, 
Thy Husband hach thy heart. 


vor i) Darkneſs, Dead 15, Unbe . &f 
Do all thy Soul Surround : 
188 Son icht, more li 10, more {ith a C 3:1 
{113 - Hu: 34: 's to be tound. x48 = 


$ 


33000 1 „ > 

| Ws Wants lit ices, tly cry. le hears, 
wc ip 1 Os alway's rgady, 

41] Yea mind, Aan W Hat, 5 


(10) 
v Huzband? s Conc alteaey. Mind 


3 


2 21 


4, 
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— 


8 : 

Mind where he iwecty viſit you, 
Whiles in the Land of Hermon, 

Whiles in a corner, whiles thou faw _ 
Thy Husband at a Sermon. 

At Jordan 5 Land he got thy hand, - 
Mind from the hill of M:zar, 

He Seal'd, and thou could Scab'd, he was 


Thy Husband * great pleafure. 


if 
1 
[ 


: 
1 
6 
: 1 
6 
ö 
7 
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More life ; in Sin was * then 
Thou could not then thought death-ill, 


| Keep theſe in mind, thou'lt ever find, Mr 

0 Thy Husband's GOD of Bethel, 

| 88 

| Tho Sin and Satan, Earth and Hell J 
Would of thy Joy bereave thee. 

e can't renunce, what he faid once, 
. Thy Husband Wil not leave thee. 
I 89 

Tho Foes aſſail, and fr iend do fail, 

| Thou haſt a good Relation, 

I ue gates of Hell cannot prevail, | 


Thy Husband's = foundation. 


Why doth a loſs, or * litle croſs * 
Fret thee, or make the w Tathful, 

io, unbelief departs thou from, | | 

Thy Husband that 5 fo faithful. Take 


{ it 


Take well howe? er rs wiſdom doch 
Thy preſent lot diſpoſe, 

| Rejoice 15 this, Tho Heaven ſhould Freak | 
Thy Husband cannot loſe. 


92 
ire can't tlie burn, nor Waters dt own, 


Thou haſt his Vow and Oath, __ | 
\nd dares thou think hell break his word, * 
Thy Husband will be loath. << 


93 
Tho thou depart, and Sins be g great, 
His Word he'll never, rew. 1 
Tho Earth dd chnake, and Heav'n 178 ſhike, 
Thy Husband will be trew. 


He never, never oy thee er ; 
It Truth hath ſaid the Word, 1 
While Truth is Truth, this word! 15 true, 
Thy Husband is * LRD. 


T hy Words thowſt] E oke 4 Thouhind times 
80 fear'ſt he loves not thee, 


But Thouſand, Thoufand ſins can't make 
Thy Husband once to lee. | 


Vas 


in, 


96 
If thou depart, thou mayeſt ſmart, 
To let thee ſee his folly, 


1 By falls he makes thee ſeek him more, 


Thy Husband's Wiſe and Holy. 


Yet 


F Yet think not that ke 8 5. gd in love, | 
Wien thou artThain'd in rame, 
Altho thou change a Thouſand times, 
II A ar the ſame, 


To thee by Oath melt betroath 
He did, here comfort gather, 

He thee adopt, he made the Heir, 
T hy Husband! 18 5 OY Father,, 


Thou geedſt not far, tho Dear appears 
's Ant Jordan thic and braa 

{- Thy.Son will lead, thy feld will been 
| * hy Husband 5 ö 60D. 


He'll lead thee ſafe, and bring. "oY nl I 
Y And ay give preſt doun mealure.: 4 
| Even Grace why 4 here, and Glory there 
[ Thy Husband is thy Treaſure. 

: 101 


Y What. can then, dare theu ſay thon Lack 
J4 Thou haft bol Food and eating 
Be at his will, thous have thy fi 15 
Thy Husba nd wants for nothing 
102 
. Of Light and Liſe, of Grace and Glore, 
Thou art in him partaker. 
Rejoice in him for eVErMOre, | 


Thy Husband i is thy maker. 7 


4 


C9 


Ile made thee, nay, he made thee his, 
Not values thy Miſcarriage, — 
Þ e' ever bide, to what he made, 
1 hy Husband made the Marriage. 
104 
Hie made all, yea he made all thine, 
; All to the {hall be given, 
"FW ho can thy Kingdom from thee hold, 
Thy Husband made the Heav'n. 
3 26 
No noxious thing on Earth can hurt; 
% . He made the Earth to be, 
Ihe Waters cannot thee deſtroy, 
Thy Husband made the Sca. 
ne 106 
ear not the Tophet of the Damn, | 
Thou never there ſhall dwell, 
No Spirit from the Pit can hurt, 
Thy Husband formed Hell. 


12 


N hat can thee hems, what doſt thou fear, 
All things are at his call. 7 
V hat do'ſt thou ſeek, what do'ſt thou: want, 

Thy Husband's 4 in All. 
25 2 20 a 
© This Love to thee came From on high, 
The Father did contrive it, 
Hhe Holy Spirit ſealed the ſame, 
Thy Husband bought and gave it. 


—— — — 


C 24 


All parties *gree, the knot to ye; 
What can make this a Iooſ. band. 

It's ſure for ay, if once he ſay, 

Tay Maker is | thy Husband. 


CONCLUSION | 


F Chriſt be thine, 1 may decline 
That Pen, that Heart is bold, 
Half of his worth that would ſhew forth, 
Thy Treaſure can't be told. 


Ten Thouſand T ribes of witty. Seribes, 
To tell't would fall in Ditches: 


No Pen can write, no Heart can dite, 
The thouſand of chy Riches. 


My Soul afpire to th? Heavenly Quire. 
Where Hallelujabs Reign, 
For ay to raiſe Immortal Praiſe 
_ To this immortal King. 


